VISIT TO SULTAN OFPONTIANA

On we went, till we were met by the Sultan himself,
at the inner side of the quadrangle. He courteously
conducted the Admiral to a large room or hall of
audience, and having begged his guest to sit down at
a small table, took a chair by his side, and began a con-
versation as if they had been long acquainted. Of
course, in spite of the Admiral's proficiency, this could
not be accomplished without an interpreter; and the
services of a very clever Malay boy, whom we had
brought with us from the ship, were brought into
requisition. The hall, in which we were first received,
might have been about fifty feet square, bleak, un-
furnished, and comfortless, with an uncovered mud
floor. It was so feebly lighted by a few windows
almost hid by Venetian blinds, that we could only
discover that the roof had been left bare and unfinished
After sitting for about ten minutes, the sultan rose and
led the way to another apartment apparently of still
larger dimensions, but literally so dark, that, had it not
been for the light entering by the door we had left,
and the one ahead of us, we could not have moved along
without breaking our shins over the stones, sticks, and
other rubbish lying in the way. We had next to make
rather a difficult transit along a precarious kind of
bridge, formed of a single plank laid across an ominous-
looking pool or puddle of mud, which divided these
two branches of the palace from each other.

All at once we were ushered into a splendid room,
seventy or eighty feet square, brilliantly lighted, and
not ill furnished, but strongly contrasted with the dark-
ness and dirtiness of the suite we had passed through.
This total want of keeping, it may be mentioned, is
quite in Oriental taste. They know tolerably well how
to be magnificent on occasions; but the^ never learn
how to be uniformly decent. The Asiatics, and even
some other nations which might be named nearer home,
can seldom afford to be taken by surprise. Indeed, I
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